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A.B. Harry Hodgkinson, 
Report is *‘Pink”’ 


DNA ‘had just gone out 
when we called at 18 Port- 
land Road, Blackpool, but we 
were fortunate in finding your 
mother there, AB. Harry 
Hodgkinson. She told us all 
the news of the family. 
Eleanor and Eve, your two 


A.T.S. sisters, are still en- 
joying life to the full, and 


gether, and that jis what they 
have always wanted. 

Bill’s “milk-girl’’ is in the 
pink. Each day she brings your 
mother’s milk in her little can 
.... mother remarked to us 
that it wasn’t a case of marry- 
ing the jbutcher’s boy—it was 
a case of marrying the milk- 
man’s girl! 

Bert has been sent a mouth 
ad organ. through the “ Gazette,” 
are liking the A.T.S. as much together with the weekly 
as ever. Incidentally, your papers, which go in any case, 
mother is expecting Eve to as you know. It appears that 
be home on leave soon She Bert has taken a sudden craze 
will have the usual seven for one of “the wretched 
gaye and et is egvane things,’ to quote your mother. 

o a new Sstation—the ‘one As you can see from the 
where Eleanor is at the picture, she is in the best of 
moment. ; health. In fact, everybody 
At long last they will be to- is in the pink. 


Greeting A.B. Frank Goulden 


OTHER, Freda and Hilda up on her bicycle but Dorothy. 
were all at home when Naturally, we made a dive to 

we called at 62 Conder Road, get her into the picture. 
Bieckpool, A.B. Frank Goul- ge sends you all her love, 
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ever 


Caught Jack the Ripper 


IF 


‘Jack the Ripper.’’ 


I mention him because | have been asked if 1 can 


ever London was shaken out of its ordinary routine by 
orime the shock came in the year 1888. The shocker was 


throw 


any tight on his identity, or say why he ceased to murder. 
When Charles Peace was running wild, London was scared 


of him. When the garrotting 
trians, London was alarmed. 


gangs were strangling pedes- 
When “Jack the Ripper’’ was 


slaying women of the streets, London shuddered with horror 


and apprehension. 


first woman found muti- 
lated and dead was in the 
East End, in a shabby disitrict 
of Whitechapel. Her body was 
found in the room she renited, 
and when the police sungeon 
was called he was surprised at 
the method of killing. The 
woman had been operated on 
iby someone who evidently had 
a knowledge of suggery. 

Let it be said at once that 
practically all the girls and 
women who fell victims to this 
savage maniac were of what 
is called the ‘‘ unfortunate’’ 
class. They were street 
walkers. 

The ifirs’ crime was fol- 
fowed by a second. The sec- 
ond was |barely announced 


when a third occurred. Then 

@ fourth, and then more. 

And no arrest was made. 

First fet mie explain the 
origin of the name, Jack the 
Ripper. 

Among ‘hundreds of letters 
that arrived at Scotland Yard 
was one that received particu- 
lar attention. It was signed 
‘‘ Jack the Ripper,” and it told 
of the killings, and promisied 
that other women ‘would be 
slain in like manner. 

But this was not a confession 
from the criminal. It is a 
peculiar fact that there is 
hardly ever a mystery murder 
without some daft individual, 
or individuals. writing to the 
police to “conifess’? to the 
crime. The authorities at the 
Yard have developed a shrewd 


‘sense of diagnosis’ in ‘these 
cases. 
For one thing, the so- 


called confessors are gen- 
erally wrong in some small 
point of fact, in some detail 
of the crime, in some sug- 
gested motive, that stamps 
their letters as the work of 
people who are out to con- 
fuse the issue. 
What motive lies behind ‘these 
anonymous ,letvers — for they 


« 


newspapers got hold of the 
mame, and \tthat was a good 
headiine. 

There was a strong tfeeling 
against the C.1.D. when the 
murders continued and no ar- 
rest took place. Most modern 
detective work has a_ starting 
point in “information  re- 
ceived.” 

Most detectives know nien 
who have been members of 
the underworld and have 
turned honest; these men 
are often of use to the police. 
But in the Whitechapel mur- 
ders there was no “ informa- 
tion received.’’ 


Then another murder took 
place not far from Piccadilly 
Circus. It was of the same 


He was the most 
stealthy prowler, the 
most silent criminal, 


the most. diabolical 
killer. . . . STUART 


MARTIN onthe Ripper. 


kind, and it had been com- 
mitted in the victim’s room on 
Saturday night. A'gain sur- 
geons and other experts in 
anatomy were called in. The 
conclusion was the same. The 
person who had killed the 
woman was one with surgical 
knowledge. The wounds were 
the same as those of the pre- 
vious victims. The mounds 
had been caused by a surgical 
knife. 

Was this blood-lust, or was 
it a medical student run_ in- 
sane ? Unifortunately, ‘about 
this time there had been criti- 
cism of |the C.1.D. iin its ad- 
ministration. General Sir 
(Charles Warren hati been sum- 


are all anonymous—Heaven in moned from his command in 
its overwhelming wisdom alone Africa to take over the duties 
knows. Mental experts are of (Commissioner; tthe Home 
often stumped in the endeavour Secretary (Mr. Childers) be- 
to find reasons for the letters. jieving that the appointment of 
Psychologists find it hard to 4 goldier would restore public 
explain. confidence. But Warren had 
But these peculiar people clashes with those in -Author- 
exist, much as the poison-pen ity—he disputed many points 
writer exists, or the individual of administration—and his ‘as- 
who makes telephone calls for sistant, Munro, resigned be- 
no reascn whatever. I have cause he could not work with 
had instances of these mys- him. 
terious telephone. cails in my Then Warren resigned, and 
own experience. I have always Munro was recalled to suc- 
wondered what kick the callers ¢eeq him. Now, Munro had 
get out of them. been for twenty-seven years 
The Yard, was not long com- im the Bengal Civil Service. 


There were many “clues” 
as to the murderer’s identity. 
I have. it from! the C.LD. that 
they believed ithe culprit was 
an insane Russian doctor. 
There was another theory that 
he was a medical student, a 


member of a well - known 
family, who tad “gone 
wrong.’’ 


On only one occasion was 
the Ripper claimed to have 
been seen. A lady, who said 
she was a Spiritualist, ywas 
seated on top of a bus going 
up the Strand when she ‘‘ felt 
conscious ’’ that a man seated 
in front was the criminal. She 
was so sure of this that she 
descended and notified a police- 
man; (but by the time dhe had 
fetched ithe policeman and they 
had found the bus, the man 
had disappeared. 

Another “clue” came from 
a woman who enjoyed the 
reputation of a lady of easy 
virtue in the East nd. She 
had met a man and had invited 
him ‘to her apartment. where 
he had attempted to kill her by 
the usual method. 


She was certainly wounded 
and taken to hospital. But 
her description of her assail- 
ant was somewhat change- 
able, although she even went 
the length of displaying. her 
injury to those who would 
buy her a drink. 


Detectives fairly haunted the 
East End in the hope of finding 
Jack. In one instance a dis- 
guised detective hung about 
Whitechapel’ Road throughout 
one night—and next morning, 
at dawn, was called to a scene 
where a woman had been mur- 
dered within a short distance 
of where the detective had 


lounged at the ltime of the 
crime. 
The Ripper was “seen” by 


hundreds of people, who came 
to tell the ‘CI.D. when and 
where: he had been encoun- 
tered. He was a small man, 
he was a tall. man. He was 
bearded, he was cleanshaven. 
He wore a frock-coat, he ‘was 
in a lounge suit. He was hat- 
less and he wore a cap. He 
had the appearance of a gentle- 
man, he looked like a tramp. 
His age was variously guessed 
at as “in tthe twenties,’ and 
so on up to the sixties. ~ 


It was said he wore a cloak, 
under which he concealed this 
surgeon’s knife. Then again, 
he always carried a small hand- 
bag. One focal doctor was 
followed by a _ detective for 
hours because he carried a 
handbag. But he wasn’t Jack 
the Ripper. 


Feeling ran high through- 
out London. Why didn’t the 
C.1.D. arrest the murderer ? 
I can tell you why. Be- 
cause there never was an 
atom of information gained 
te point to him. He was the 
most stealthy prowler, the 
most silent criminal, the 


devilish deeds would ulti- 

mately be traced back to 

him ? 

Nobody knows. He left no 
information on that score, no 
confession. But the CID. 
were certain that this madman 
was Jack the Ripper and that 
the killing of these women 
would cease. 

There was another crime of 
similar type the following year, 
in 1889. People said that Jack 
had begun again. But tthe 
C.D. were unmoved. They 
had reasons for putting this 


USELESSe EUSTACE 
Me SR a eee 


“Stop worrying! You can 
have your water-pistol back 
in a minute!” 


new crime down to the “law 
of imitation,” which “law” so 
often appears. after a series 
has impressed the public mind. 
There have been no such 
crimes since. And Jack the 
Ripper is almost a legend. 


HOME 
TOWN 


aes Petty Officer George 

Pass left his wife in the 
Channel Islands in 1938 before 
going to China, he little suspected 
he would not see her again for 
seven years. 

However, they met again at 
Devonport after Mrs. Molly Pass 
had been brought over from 
Guernsey in a naval launch, the 
first woman to arrive since the 
liberation of the islands. 

P.O. Pass had a shock to find his 
wife dressed in old, worn-out gar- 
ments, with a bathing costume as 
underwear. Her worn-down shoes 
had been re-soled with rubber 
tyres. 

And he had a job to kit her out. 
At first all they got was 12 coupons, 


len. 
They are looking forward to 
the day when Jim and yourself 


and is looking forward ever ‘so 
much to the day when you will 


are both home again for good. be tne 
Jim ‘has just had a seven-day 
leave, or rather should we say 
a nine-day leave? He was due 
to return on May 8th, but with 
VE-Day coming and with all 
the celebrations, he tcok two 
more days and chanced the 
ras “Just like our Jim, 
at! 


Hilda is working hard at 
her dressmaking. Mum says 
she sews from morning till 
night. ' 

Oh, before we forget, they 
would like you to know that 
Aunty. Phyllis from\ South- 
bourne Road came the} day be- 
fore we called, and that she 
is very well indeed and) there’s 
fothing to worry about. ; 

Dad was at work when 
“Good Morning” caliéd, but 
Hilda says that he is hack at 
his old ‘job now and is thank- 
ful for it, but the one’ thing 
that he misses is the fojtball 
team. ; 
Just as we were coming 

away from 62, who should \ride 


A 


ing to the conclusion that ‘‘Jack 
the Ripper’? was one of these; 
but the name stuck, and the 


He had shown great ability ; 
but the public clamoured for 
the arrest of Jack the Ripper. 


most diabolica] killer of that which went on a new costume ! 
period of crime. 


But all the same, the C.LD., 
as I have mentioned, had their 
own ideas. I fbelieve that had 
another crime of the sort been 
committed there would have 
been a sensational ‘arrest. But, 
suddenly, the crimes ceased as 
suddenly as they had ‘begun. 

Towards the end of the year 
a man leaped over London 
Bridge into the Thames. The 
current caught him and car- 
ried him out of sight. 

But his body was found next 
morning. It was taken by the 
river police to c mortuary, and 
detectives icame down from 
Scotland Yard. 


The body was that of the 
Russian doctor, the insane 
practitioner who tad heen 
under suspicion for some time. 
He was known to have special- 
ised in midwifery and similar 
branches of his profession. 

Why had he committed 
suicide? Was it because he 
was at last aware that he 


was mois. mesehed2 Was it 
because knew that his 


ESCORT. 
HEN Admiral Huffemeier, 
German C.-in-C. of the 
Channel Islands, and General 
Wolff, another high-up, were 
brought to Plymouth as prisoners 


they were taken ashore blind- 
folded. 


After they had stepped on 
shore the bandages were removed 
—and they found they had been 
under escort of a party of Wrens £ 


We ALWAYS write 
to you, if you 
write first 


to ‘‘ Good Morning,” 
c/o Dept. of C.N.I., 
Admiralty, London, $.W.1 


I very soon found that this ex- picion. 


il. Which is heavier, a French 


of soap, which, together with my thrown into a corner of the women’s 
razors, I had saved from the tent, to which I had no access, 
wreck of our fortunes, shaved him and it required much ingenuity 
in the face of the whole camp. to get at it without creating sus- 


_ hibition of my abilities and pro-  { had established my reputation 
fession might be productive of the as a barber throughout ours and 
“greatest advantage to my future the neighbouring encampments, 
prospects. and had become a favourite of the 
Every fellow who had a head men’; but although I had reason 

to scratch immediately found to believe that the Banow of my 
out that he wanted shaving, master would fain become more 
and my reputation soon reached intimately acquainted with me 
the ears of the chief, who called than she hitherto had been, yet 
me to him, and ordered me to as neither she nor any of the other 
Operate upon him without loss women could employ me in my 
of time. profession as a shaver, our inter, 
He freely expressed his satisfac- course hitherto had been confined 
tion and his approbation of my to tender glances, occasional acts of 


services, said, feeling his head, kindness on her part, and of cor- 
i =-thatol Mi chaved fin two ane responding marks of thankfulness tent, where I found the Banou 


march under the skin, swore that 22d acknowledgement on mine. a a eee 


he never would accept of any But as they knew enough of 
ransom for me, be it what it civilised life to be aware that in 
might, and that I should,. hence: Persia barbers were also surgeons 
_ forth, be entitled to the appoint- —that besides shaving and rubbing 
ment of his own body barber. in the bath, they could bleed, 
One of the first objects which I draw teeth, and set a broken 


+ Hee” 5. Of what commodity could 
P i you buy a ‘“‘ pocket” ? 
Pere. i 6. Which of the tfollowing is 
. an, intruder, iand why? 82, 65, 
; ; 74, 58, 98, 42, 82. 
Bo ot. For t oday Answers to Quiz 
eo : in No. 704 


Looking upon this as a favour- 
able opportunity to learn some 
tidings of the object of my solici- 
tude, or perhaps to gain posses- 
sion of it, 1 immediately an- 
swered that provided | was fur- 
nished with a pen-knife, | hoped 
that I could bleed as dexter- 
ously as the best of my profes- 
sion. 

The instrument was produced, 
and one of the elders of the tribe, 
who pretended to a smattering 
of astrology, announced that a 
conjunction of the planets favour- 
able to such an operation would 
take place on the following morn- 
ing. 

At that auspicious moment, I 
was. introduced into the women’s 


waiting for me with great im- 
patience. She was not a person 
to excite sensations of a tender 
nature in a novice like me; 
for, in the first place, she was of an 
unwieldy size (so different from 
the slim forms that we are taught 
to prize in Persia) that I looked 
upon her with disgust ; and, in the 
next, I lived in such terror of 
Aslan Sultan, that had I aspired 
to her favour, it must have been 
in the constant dread of the loss 
of my ears. 


However, I was much noticed 
by her, and received great atten- 
tions from her companions, who, 
looking upon me as a being of a 
superior order, all wanted to have 
their pulses felt. 


Whilst making my preparations 
for bleeding the Banou, I cast 


in Spain;|my eyes about the tent, in the 


{ lj It ly i 
. ton or an American ton? 1. Hundredweight. 
_ 2.'What anniversary is your 2. Mifteenth. 
“china ’’? wedding ? 3. Zine sulphate. 
3. What is the proper name 4. Persia. 
for “calomel ’’y? 5. Lead. — 
gare S what country did the 6. Valencia is 
- radish originate ? others are in Italy. 


on oR several weeks posters showing a long- 
ey - haired, sloe-eyed, wicked-looking damsel 
sidled on to walls and hoardings in London. 
The tantalising look and the name, Lauren 
_ Bacall (rhyming with McCall) fired everyone’s 
imagination. me 
_ This new Warner star, appearing in “To Have 
and Have Not,’’ with Humphrey Bogart playing 
the male lead, drew crowds specially to see her. 
_ Whe plot of the film is rather slight and con- 
siderably divorced from Ernest Hemingway’s 
novel of the same name. 
The setting jis the Vichy-run island of Mar- 
_tinigque, and the story is concerned with the 
__ activities of the Free French agents there. 
_  W&arry Morgan (played by Bogart) is the im- 
__ partial American who gets involved in the fight 
for freedom against ‘his will, and succeeds in 
-vanquishing the enemy and saving a very secret 
“and very imiportant agent and his wife (Dolores 
~ Moran)—still against his will. 
Walter Brennan plays his rum-sodden mate 
extremely well, and Hoagy Carmichael is fascin- 
__atingly unconcerned about the whole affair and 
continues to play the piano, even when a dead 
body or two lie within a few feet of him. 
-__It_ is, however, ex-usherette and ex-model 
____ Lauren Bacall who steals the picture. 
_ She plays slim, slinky, sultry American girl 
with an inclination to steal wallets when she’s 
broke. Her husky, expressionless voice and 
contrasting long slanting look, which is full of 
ay calculating suggestion, serve to make her a 
y “femme fatale’’ of the most potent type. 
aay It is difficult to judge yet whether the young 
b 
a 
i 
Mh 
z 


lady —she is twenty-one—can act, because in 
this her first film, she was, apparently being just 
Lauren Bacall. 

She says her “down under look’’ was natural 
with her a year ago, and this plays a large part 
in the “wolverine” act. 

; After her next film, “The Big Sleep,’’ she, and 
Humphrey Bogart will be separated: that is, 
professionally, for they were married earlier 
this year. Lauren will then team up with 
Charles Boyer in ‘‘Confidential Agent,’’ an 
adaptation of the Graham Greene novel. 
Anyway, with or without acting ability, 

(Miss Bacall has something which should keep 

her in pictures for some time. 

Following the lead given by other Hollywood 
stars, notably the “Oomph Girl,’’ the “It Girl’”’ 
“ and “The Shape,’’ Lauren Bacall could ~ be 
my appropriately referred to either as “The Look”’ 

or “The Voice.” 
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hopes of seeing the prize, which I 


BEELZEBUB JONES 


HEY LEM=CAN YOU 
HEAR THAT THUNDER? 


[HE SULTANS WIFE EGCED HIM ON 


Th As the last testimony of my had in view for the furtherance limb; the Banou soon discovered was anxious to possess. It struck cated disorder—that the blood the Banou a deviation from the 

4 * affection for him, I made my of my escape was to obtain pos- that she wanted to be bled, and me that I might make the very must not be allowed to flow upon usual practice only served to 

_ Master/sit down on a camel’s pack- session of the money which was sent a deputation to ask me if operation in which I was engaged the ground, but be collected in a confirm her opinion of my 
saddle, and, with some water froma sewed in the padding of my former I could perform that service for subservient to my views, and vessel, that I might examine it at superior skill. 

neighbouring spring, and a piece master’s turban. But it had been her. 


demanding to feel the patient’s leisure. Here, however, a new difficulty 


The Adventures of Hajji 


Baba tells 


the Harem 


arose. The scanty stock of) a 
Turcoman could ill afford to 
sacrifice any utensil by applying 
it to a service which would defile 
it for ever. They were recapitu- 
lated one by one, and all found too 
precious to be thrown away. 

I was hesitating whether I might 
venture to go straight to my point, 
when the Banou bethought her- 
self of an old leather drinking-cup, 
which she desired one of the women 
to search for in a corner of the tent. 


Part 2 


how he entered 


pulse once more, which I did with This strange proposal of mine ‘Continued on Page 3) 


a look of intense meditation, I raised an immediate outcry 
observed that this was a compli- amongst the women; but with | JOKE CORNER 


“1 strongly advocate abolishing all Government “ It’s a jolly good idea of yours, Hilda—as long 


ool: Ae 
(ll 


controls forthwith! ’’ as the paint doesn’t wash off!’ 


WELL I'LL BE A FRIED 
FLOUNDER=TAKE A 


GANDER AT THAT/ 


THUNDER IN THE 


DESERT, SHERIFF / 
DON'T ACT LIKE A 


BELINDA 


ELL YA WHAT, DES — Wee 
'LL POP IN AN’ GET IT NE] 


B MYSELF-AN WE'LL HAVE 4 


AN’ HES FORGOTTEN 


~~ CO BRING US OUR MILK] 


SUPPER IN TREE - 


HIYA, FELLERS/ 
~NEED A 


| THOUGHT ¥ GOSH‘-YOU-YOU GAVE 
ME A SCARE, RECTOR! - 
| THOUGHT YOU WERE 
PANTRY... / : T— | MEAN-WE HAVEN'T) 


0 HAD OUR MILK! 


AND You, POPEYE, MY ae 
FRIEND — DAMON TO ll sewacn? SPINACH ¢ 


uu PuTHIAS WHAT RE] | WHY, YoU—- GET OUT!! 


11\ 
~ YOU MURDERER //! 
4 a 


No. 708 


; ne © 
The Sultan’s Wife 
(Continued from Page 2) come to the ears of Aslan Sultan, 
‘This will never do: you can see who very probably would have 
the light through it,’ said I, settled the dispute by taking at 
holding it up towards the tent once the bone of contention from 
door, and pointing to the seams the contending parties. 
with the penknife, which I held But luckily the astrologer inter- 
in my hand, and with which fered, and when he had assured the 
I cut, at the same time, half a second wife that the blood of the 
dozen of the stitches. Banou would be upon her head 

‘Where is the cap of that old if anything unfortunate happened 
Emir?’ cried out the Banou. on this occasion, she consented 

“It is mine,’ said the second to give up her pretensions. 

Min ; ‘I want it to stuff my saddle 1 accordingly prepared to 
with.’ ; 

‘Yours !’ returned the other in a 
fury. ‘There is but one God! 
Am not I the Banou of this harem ? 
I will have it.’ 

‘You shall not,’ retorted the 
other. 

Upon this an uproar ensued 
which became so loud and threa- 
tening, that I feared it would 


JANE 


tened, and refused to permit 
me to proceed. 


lose my prize, I put on a very 
sagacious look, felt her pulse, 


and said that her refusal was un- body was asleep, and then with 
availing, for that it was her fate great anxiety ripped up the lining, ©8¢@Pe- 
to be bled, and that she and every where to my joy I found the fifty 


“FHERE!=!T 
LOOKS MORE 
LIKE BLIGHTY 
ALREADY! 


('D LIKE TO 


LET THEM HAVE A FEW SHOTS- 
SCARE THE PANTS OFF THEM 
LIKELY AS WoT! 


A LAST LOOK AT 


ESTATE BEFORE I DIE.. 


ERE SHE IS, CAPTING=8ROUGHT 
€R RAHN BY DASHIN’ A (| 
BUCKET O° BURTON ez 


egged him on rei in an adjacent spot, and 


bleed my patient; but when she ordered that it should be conveye 
saw the penkife, the cap under- to a little distance from the camp, 
neath to receive her blood, 224 that none but myself should with salt in it. 
and the anxious faces of those >¢ 3 
about her, she became frigh- 25 much of the good or evil that 
might accrue to the patient from 
bleeding depended upon what legitimate possessor of fifty ducats, 


Fearing after all that I should happened to the blood after it had which I conceived no law could 


DO WE. SLEEP?- 


NOT SO FAST, SQUIRE- 
STICK EM UPL 


ducats, which I immediately con- 


then dug a hole for the cap, 
one knew nothing could avert an which I also concealed. In the 
event which had been decreed Morning I informed the Banou 
since the beginning of the world. that having seen some wolves 
To this there was no reply ; prowling about the tents, I feared 
and all agreeing that she would that something unlucky might 
commit a great sin were she to happen to her blood, and that I 
oppose herself to the decrees of had buried it, caouk and all. This 
Providence, she put out her bare appeared to satisfy her; and by 
arm, and received the stab from way of recompense for the service 
my penknife with apparent forti- I had rendered, she sent me a 
tude. dish made with her own hands, 
The blood was caught, and, consisting of a lamb roasted whole, 
when the operation was over, I A ‘ a 
d stuffed with rice and raisins, ac- 


companied by a bowl of sour milk 
permitted to approach it, ‘This settled every difficulty, 


and I looked upon myself as the 


own from the body. 
I waited until night, when every- 


take from me. 
Shortly afterwards I made my 


THE END. 


You'Lt HAVE THe\ 
BEST BEDROOM, OF 
COURSE, DEAR!—~ (T USED 
To BE EVER SO PREITY 
BEFORE OUR BUNG WAS 


HOME GUARD For 
NOTHING [ 


V ALAS! 1T HATH 
SUFFERED LIKE YOU IN 


ore..| | THE KING'S CAUSE,SIR! 


O* Ti‘ WARTIME ABIT |} 


OOH!-THAT'S QUEER! 
JHE DOOR'S LOCKED!—- 
| WONDER IF MUM 


AYE, MY DAYS ARE 
NUMBERED- BUT YOU ARE 
YOUNG, MY BOY- IT 

{S IN YOUR POWER TO 
RESTORE OUR 

FAMILY FORTUNES, 
— LISTEN... 
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High words 
pretty low. 


‘OLD ‘ARD. CAPTING, IT- 
AIN'T COMIN’ OUR WAY, 


Satisfied now our 
esoaped convict slipped by 
the port authorities ?”’ 


Me 


Wangling Word 


1. Behead brunette and get 
a vessel. 
_2. Insert ithe same letter six 
times and make sense of: 
erasaeseerypieceofioletelet. a 
_3. Altering one letter at a 
time, and making a new word 
with each alteration, chiange : 
bogs into WIRE, and EEL into 


4. The two missing words 
contain ithe same letters im dif- 
ferent order: The prisoner cut 
off his chains with a —— and 
so saved his ——. parte 


i e- 


Answers to Wangling 
Words—No. 644 — 


oi Leemi oe 
. Many ‘announcers annoy 
listeners in tthe evenings. 

3. HAND, hard, card, cars, 
wars, wart, wort, fort, ‘eh 


HEAT, beat, bent, bani, 
are generally} bone, bond, bold, COLD. 
4. Slot, lost. 


ton Square,” with another hit in “National Soige 
Velvet.’ ee ee 


* 


M-G-M.’s up-and-coming Van Johnson gets 
his first musical role in pictures in “Early 
to Wed,”’ shortly to be seen here, and he is not 


mls 
as 


liking it. a 
The script calls for him to be socked on the 
nose by Taeitie Ball, tangle in a hair-pulling, a 
eye-gouging water-polo game with Esther Wil- ye 
liams, and be saved from drowning by a dog — F 
after being thrown head first into a marshy lake 
while wearing full hunting regalia. - ‘ ee : 
I should add he is also required to make love ~ 
to both Lucille and Esther. - ane 


= 
ca te 


PT OTE, Ee 


eas 


ed 
i 
aie ee | 


i 
wit : 


eR So ae oes . gee 
ad ph pan ee Ellen. ae i aaa 9 


wats 

=F 

i 

% 

ee 

- *e 

4 

CLUES ACROSS. — 1 Very . 
wet. 7 Healthy. 10 Quick, 11 his 
Active. 12 All im order, 15 ; 
Debenture. 15 To get, 16 Bath, : 
18 Sailing ships, 20 Sendforth. = 


22 French sea. 25 Pronoun. 24 
Of motion. 127 Quiver. 29 Foot- 
way, G2 Nail, 54 Through. 55 
Head, 57 Dormant. 39 Nut, 41 
Surfeit. 42) Possessive pronoun, 
45 Admitted, 


CLUES DOWN.—1 Shield. 2@ 
Fibre. 5 Erect, 4 Bone, &5& 
Image. 6 Device. 7 Wind instru- 
ment. 8 Tusk product. 9! Con- 
cise. 14 Figure. 17 Machine. 
19 Grasp, 21 Ship’sribs, 25 
And not. 26 Cave. 28 Fish. 50 
Trace of colour. 51 Detested. 35 
U.S..European. 35 Pud, 36 
Moreover. 38 Drag. 40 Direc- 
tion, iat as 

atid al 


HG Veda dA be cht 


ae ee 


_— -— ee 


u 


A COUPLE OF HIGH-UPS_ IN 
THE HOP BUSINESS. 


Their job is to repair the wire 
frames on which the growing hops 
are trained. Picture was taken on 
Whitbreads’ hop farm. What puz« 
zles us is what happens to the hops 
when they’ve grown ’em! Makes us 
hopping mad, it does. 


THE FARM IN THE CASTLE KEEP. 


Standing on the edge of a ravine in a wild 
part of Northumberland is 1[3th-century 
Aydon Castle. Over six hundred years ago 
the Scots, raiding over the border, twice 
sacked and burnt this English stronghold. 
To-day, no marauders disturb the slumber- 
ing courtyards. The only sounds heard 
there are the quacking of ducks, the crowing 
of cocks, and sometimes the plaintive bleat 
of sheep. The Castle is now a farm — and 
this is the farmer’s little daughter chasing 
those silly ducks ! 


STRONG MAN BURSTS 
HOT-WATER BOTTLE. 


Seems Rocky Brookes — the 
guy with the National Gallery 
tattooed on his manly form — 
has a grudge against rubber 
hot-water bottles. For heav- 
en’s sake, don’t ask us why ! 
But he goes about blowing 
them up until they burst in 
his face. His ambition now is 
to blow up a barrage balloon 
—and burst that. 


* 


WAY TO BEAT THE FISH 
QUEUE! 


ANOTHER 


OUR‘ CAT SIGNS < OFF 


“*I suppose they 
catch flying fish 
in butterfly nets.’’ 


Personally, if we were setting out to hunt 


fish with a bow and arrow, we’d shoot the 
fishmonger first ! 


THE GIRL WHO TOOK THE CANCAN 
BACK. 


This must be that legendary girl of song and 

story who once started a heat-wave by making 

her seat wave. Which isn’t surprising, because 

our temperature’s rising. ‘“‘ Boy! The thermo- 
Bee meter.”’ 


Printed and Published by Samuel Stephen, Ltd, 2, Belvedere Road, London, S.E.19, 


ER at Sate ce 


